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He dwells in ‘eternal nicht— but the bleckness is filled with sounds and scents other men cannot perceive. 
Though attorney MATT MURDOCK is d/ind, his other senses function with superhuman sharpness—his 
radar sense guides him over every obstacie! He stalks the streets, a red-garbed foe of evil! 
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Dear Archie, 

| have in front. of me my sutscription copy of DAREDEVIL 
#141, | had heard about Jim Srooter filling In this issue on the 
scripting—and about the 50-50 pencil job by Gil Kane and Bob 
Brown. | had been told that it wes a very good issue. But...well, 
I'm from Missouri, and you know what that means. 

Right off the bat, | was captivated by the excellent Dave 
Cockrum: cover (!’d love to sse him do a DD issue!). Sure, it wes 
nice, but wes the interior art just as good? 

Yes! 

On Gil Kane: This was one of his finest interior art jobs in as 
long as 1.can remember. His layouts, storytelling, etc.—wow! 
And it wes good.to see Bob 8rown in good health again. His 
work had that extre added zip to it this issue. As for Jim 
Mooney’s inks, | can only say, “Stick, baby! Slick!” 

Jim Shooter's script for this issue had a flair to it which 
contributed to the action. It was well-paced and moved very 
fast. The confrontation with Stone was # major event for the 
entire storyline, not just this issue. He was definitely a good 
villain, but it's better thet he met his end the way he did, rather 
than returning again and again. 

So until next issue, let’s hear it for, DAREDEVIL, Marvel's 
new number one! 

Dave Kalis 
7570 Byron Place, 
Clayton, MO 63105 
Dear People, 

Bill Everett. Joe Orlando. Wally Wood. Bob Powell. Jack , 
Kirby. John Romita. Gene Colan. Barry Smith. Al Weiss. Sam 
Kweskin. Rich Buckler. Syd Shores. Don Heck. Jim Starlin. 
Bob Brown. John Suscema. John Byrne. Sal Buscema. Gil 
Keane. 

You've gone through a lot of good artists on this magazine. 

1 can only hope that you don't lose Gil Kane. With Bob 
leaving DAREDEVIL, | hope you'll consider retaining Gil as 
permanent artist. His DD is every bit as good as Colan’s, and 
his art is so refreshing. 

Kurt Busiek 

41 Somerset Road - 
. Lexington, MA 02173 
Dear Marv, Jim, Gi!, Bob, and al! else: 

Dave Cockrum’s covers are stunning to behold! Let me add 
to the echo of plaudits from fans everywhere that Dave is one 
talented fellow. 

The return of Bullseye—ali right! | like that idea that any 
object can become a-deediy weapon in the hands of Bullseye. 
It ‘makes him so versatile and a far more formidable opponent. 
Who'd ever think that Daredevil could be defeated by a mere 
paper airplane? Bulls’ deadly accuracy makes "him as sharp as 
Hawkeye. 4 

We got a real treat with the wonderful artwork of Gil Kane 
this issue. G.K. is probably more innovative with his dyriamic 
figure drawings than anyone. And who out there can deny 
Gil’s awesome, breathtakingly tall buildings? And here's a 
hearty well-done to fill-in scrioter Jim Shooter as well. 

What more could a DAREDEVIL fan ask for? Glad | asked. 
Let’s see the retum of the Torpedo. You remember the 
ex-football player turned super-hero, don’t you? 

Jack Frost 
Route 3, Box 176-C 
West Monroe, LA 71291 

The Torp will be back before you know it, Jack. Marv hes 
already written a two-parter—ertistically rendered by Bob 
Brown and Allen Milgrom, no tess—which will probably be 
appearing in MARVEL PREMIERE or some such place just as 
soon as it can be scheduled. 


However, not everyone was as mtatuaied with Bullseye'’s 
abilities as you were, Case in point... 
Dear Arch: 

Suffice it to say that this letter is a critica! 
DAREDEVIL #141. 

in my opinion, the artwork this issue was very much the 
style needed for the DD —mainly, lots of action with DD 
giving the bad guys what they deserve. Marv Wolfman’s plot for 
“Target: Death!” was, well...almost perfect. Thus, this ‘etter. 

First, DD’s fight with Stone was all right. No complaints 
there. But the fight with Bullseye was wanting. Perhaps I’m not 
familiar enough with this guy, but there’s one thing | thought 
wes pretty ridiculous. You know, where DD was knocked out 
by that paper airplane. 

| mean, a “victim of a scrap of thin, sturdy cardboard, 
folded into e paper plane”??! Consider credibility, Marv. 

Understand, the sequence wes well drawn—but in the future, 
use electrodes or a haymaker or something more reelistic. Face 
it, Marv, being knocked cold by a paper airplane is a bit 
incredible, even for a guy like Bullseye. 

But,: aside from that, it was a greet issue. | just had to get 
picky with you guys: This is an election year, after all. Keep 
the faith. 


note on 


Norman S. Warner 

Sheppard AFB 

Texas 76311 

Yeah, well, that paper plane bothered the Shooter when he 

first started to script DD #141, Norm. As 3 matter of fact, his 

exact words were: “WHAT??! Aw, c’mon, Marv!” But after 2 

little reessurance from the Marvelous One that Bullssye could 

indeed perform such a feat, Big Jim geared up his typing 

finger and went to town. And that’s why Bullseye’s plane hit a 

“vulnerable nerve center” near DD's temple. Satisfied, Mr. 
Werner? 


Marvel, 
DAREDEVIL #141 wes beautifully written and drawn. Jim 
has proven himself a worthy member of the Marvel 


Shooter 
staff. I'm sorry his outing wes just a fill-in. Giving Foggy the 
foresight to wear a bulletproof vest wes excellent in that it. 


showed Nelson’s capability to ect on his own. 
While Gil Kane has never done the interiors on DAREDEVIL 
before, one would never have known it by this book. And 
Jim Mooney’s inks gave a Very solid and realistic mood to a very 
well written issue. 
I'm very glad to see that DD Is evolving into a truly intriguing 
personality. Keep up the good work. 


15 Manroe Piace 
h Montclair, NJ 07042 
Dear Marvel, 

1 have been an avid DD reader since issue #6, and | know— 
as does every other Marvel fan—that Daredevil is blind. That 
being the case, how does DD know about the giaze that comes 
over Stone’s eyes in the last pane! on page seveo on issue #141? 


Atlan Margolin 
45 Philip Piece 
Irvington, NJ.07111 


Z 

Simple, Al! As Stone charged forward, DD got a whiff of 
the sugar on his eyes and...you don’t buy that, eh? Okay, looks 
like we'll have to take our licks for that one. (Come back 
here, Shooter!) 


Kevin Reid 
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